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CHAPTER. XVI.
ROOM'S inteutious were

Y clear. It was not a ten-- ,

Ii M der heart nor was It chiv- -

J'J aIry which prompted him
to do tho deed of valor

just described. He had started out to
do his duty by James ISansenier be--

cause he wns In his hire, and he felt It
still his duty to cover the tracks of his
master as best he could. He knew
that he was jeopardizing his own safe-
ty.

a
The obstinate cunning of his na-

ture Insisted that the man ho had
watched was IJansetner, although his
brief glimpse of tho fugitive's face dis
couraged that belief.

The gaunt clerk kept his chin well
covered with his groat mufller; the
broad collar of his ulster was turned
up about his face. The rapid plan that
dashed Into his mind comprehended
but two things, the effort to restore
life to Trances Cable and tho hope of
escaping without being recognized. He
felt that she had not been in the water
long enough to drown. Every hope de-

pended upon tho force of the blow that
he Imagined had been delivered.

Chilled to the bone, his teeth chat-
tering like castanets, the old man was
stopping over the Inanimate form on
tho ;mm.,l :hc the t,TC mcu cuiue
up. In answer to their startled ques-
tions he merely said that he had seen
the struggle from across the street,
but had been too late to prevent the
tragedy.

"M'e must get her Into niio of t'aese
bouses quick," he grunted. "Take
hold of her, you. And you over there.

C7i(!led to Vie bone, his teeth chutterlim.

Lurry anil ring a doorbell. Get Inside
and phone fur n doctor a doctor first
and then the police. We may be able
to save her life."

The first of the rich men's homes
denied them admission. The man of
the house said he would not "stand for
the notoriety." Droom, supporting the
head of the wet, Icy figure, made a re-

mark which the man was never to for-
get. At the second house they were ad-

mitted.
In an Instant all was confusion. A

card game was broken up, and guests
of the house assisted their host and
hostess In doing all manner of un-

necessary things. Droom gave the
commands which sooner or later

themselves into excited, wrathy
demands upon the telephone operator,
calls for a certain nearby doctor, calls
for the police, calls for stimulants,
maids, hot water bottles everything.

"She's been robbed," said one of the
men. "Her rings have been torn oil.
Look at tho blood!".

"She's well dressed, too," said an-

other. "Say, her face looks familiar"
Trt tho (1 rlil 'itmnnf rff ri i nri? nnit '

tolll
tn,t

her

call

chattering voice of young fel-

low wlm assisted Pi carrying
to the house arrested him. A great
sense crept over him as he
listened to the young man's his
eyes blinked with satisfaction.

forgetting his own remark a
ago was freezing and'

must get into dry clothes at once.
The young mau was

"It happened out there by
wall where the big break Is. Har-

ry I were coming up the Drive,
and I called attention to man run-
ning south along the Jiwt thou
this gentleman ran this side
of tho minute or two
later we saw him jump into break

Suicide, thought,
wasn't a minute coming up. Thcro
was the woman! pulled her out!
By it was the bravest
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ever saw!
And then !t was that everybody be-

gan to shower praise upon the man
who only had tried to do his duty
the one hired blui to do ugly, not
gallant, deeds.

"Did you watch which way the rob-

ber ran?" demanded Drooin eagerly.
"Lost him In the dark. He ran like

fury. You must have scared him oir."
Palll tlle bueon(i young man. "1 wish
we cov,u nave scon iUg face- - id you
sre j;- -

"Not distinctly," answered Droom
"lie struck me as being a slim youns
fellow, that's all." Of one thing ho

was assured the" evidence of thene
two men would that he
acted as valiant protector and not as

thug, n fear which had not loft his
mind until now. They had seen the
'fleolnj? assailant, but there was only
one person who could Identify him.
That person was Frances Cable, the
victim. If it was not James Itausemer.
then coulJ lt lmve ,imj,

door 0I)l,m.a lllld an n;;itated
younj; woman came out.

"It is Mrs. Cable!" she cried in trc--

bling tones.
The physician arrived at that mo-

ment, and a few minutes later came
an ollicer who hail been hailed I., en
the doorway. While the policeman,
was listening to tho voluble youn;; eye-

witnesses Droom stood aloof, puzzling
himself vainly In effort to solve
an Inside mystery. He had been
ready a few minutes before to curse
himself for riullinqr tho wmnnn nnt r.t

the water, but now as the belief grew
stronger within him that her assailant
was not James IJansemer his view-

point changed. If such was the case
there would be no need to fear Mrs.
Cable's story If she revived sufliciently
to tell it. On the other hand, if it was
Kansemer, he had rescued her to an
111 purpose. He was conscious finally
that some one was speaking to him.

"What do you know of this?" de-

manded the policeman. Droom repeat-
ed his brief story. "What is uame
and where do you live?"

"My name is Elias Droom, and 1

over In Wells street."
"Could you Identify the man?"
"I don't think so."
"What you doing over In this

part of town?"
"Walking up to see the skaters on

the park lagoon. But what's that got
to do with it? You'd better be out
looking for the thief instead of wast-
ing time on mo here," snarled Droom.
The oflicer gasped, and there is no tell-
ing what might have happened if the
captain and a swarm of bluecoats had
not appeared on the scene at that mo-

ment. Two minutes later they were
off scouring the lake front in search of
the mysterious holdup man. Two plain
clothes men remained to question the
witnesses and to Inspect the neighbor- -

.hotfd in which crime' was commit
ted.

Word came from the inner room that
Mrs. Cable was regaining conscious-
ness.

"Does can she throw any light on
affair?" nsked Elias Droom.

"She has uttered no word except her
husband's name. think she Is still
calling upon him for help, poor thing,"

the young woman who bore the
news.

"Cable ought to be notified." Bald one
of the men.

"Don't It the phone," said
Droom quickly. "I'm past his
house. I'll stop in and tell him. Let
me out, ollicer. I must get out of those
wet garments. .I'm an old man, you
know."

The probable solution had come to
Droom like a flush.' As he hurried up
the street ids mind was full of the
theory. He scarcely could wait for the
door of David Cable's house to be
opened in response to his vigorous
tinging. Tho maid announced that
Mr. and Mrs. Cable4 were out. It was
enough for Droom. lie put the puzzle
together in that instant David Cable's
face, was the one he had seen, not

slrument that evening. There was a

note of disappointment i:i his voice
when Droom's hoarse tones replied to
his potito "HeKo!"

"I'll be over in half nu hour," said
Droom, "Very Important business. Ii
Graydon there?"

"He's just gone to Cable's. Some
one telephoned for him a minute or so
ego. What's wrong? Lo yon know?"

"I'll be there in fifteen minutes," was
all that Droom would say.

Elias' memory could not carry him
back to the time when he had hired a

cab. A cab was one the luxuries
he had not cultivated. One can only
imagine his surprise, then, when he
found himself hailing a passing han-
som, and greater the surprise he must
have felt when he clambered In and
ordered the driver to go la a gallop to
a certain place in Wells Btreet. Ten

v,u, w. ,ia,m,s iiansemers. The maid set up a
lips of the woman parted and a gasp-- ; hysterical shrieking when he bluntly
lug, choking sound issued from be-- j ll0I. of tMU mlf.ll!lp t0 Iulstross
tween them, a slight shudder swept llL, ,lul )1(,t walt to nsw(,r qnos.
over frame. tioI13 Il0 wns oft t0 flml jamog b;iuso.

"She's alive!" exclaimed Droom. ,mn. Thl Voka:io ho had been watch-"Go- t
those wet clothes off of her 1)n aboutln? so W;i3 t0 burst alul h(.

quieKr km.w it
The men stood grouped in the hall-- ; Forgetting his wet garment, he y

while the women tore the wet tered a drug store and telephoned to
garments from the reviving victim riansemtT's ilomo His employer an-on- d

prepared a warm bed for her.,
Ellas Drooin was edging toward the swered t.ne so readily Umt Droom
door, bent on eseane. when the awed. knew b had not been far :!rotu the In- -
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: V er " t'; t mem-

"I IH'f.l Uot If repeated.
( c ry to say that his

I !.'!! i.' ;irt--s- '.l and will--

.lit Ihit the developments
e sori us. Thev could onlymight

speculate as to vh:it had transpired,
between David Cable and his wife out
there by th.' s.a wall, but It was he
enough for them to know tint a crisis
w:'.3 i:t hand.

"W'l see what the morning papers
say about the uffalr," said Bansemer,
uneasy ai.d cold.

Tho morning papers were full of the
sensational robbery, the prominence of

the victim and the viciousness of the
attack. Ellas Droom read the ac-

counts
as

eagerly as he breakfasted in
the dingy little restaurant netr his
home, bright and early. He grinned
appreciably over the share of glory
that fell to him, and he actually cac-

kled
it

over the new developments in the
great mystery.

He had observed with relief that the
name of James Dansenier was not
mentioned. The reports from tho bed-

side of the robber's victim were most
optimistic. She was delirious from the
effects of the shock, but no serious re-

sults were expected. The great head-
lines ou tho first page of the paper he
was reading set his mind temporarily
at rest. There was no suggestion of
truth in them.

The reader of this narrative, who
knows the true facts in the case, is
doubtless more Interested In the move-
ments and emotions of David Cable
than in the surmises of others. It
would be difficult for a certainty to
ask one to put himself In Cable's place
and to experience the sensations of
that unhappy man as he lied along the
dark shore of the lake. 1'erhaps much
wiil be taken on faith if the writer
simply says that the' fugitive finally
slunk from the weeds and refuse of
what was then called "the district of
Lake Michigan" "Streeterviile" In lo-

cal parlance to find himself panting
and terror stricken in the bleak east end
of Chlciisro avenue. It wna not until t!e".
that he secured control of his nerves
and resorted to the stealth and cun-
ning of the real criminal.

From that time until he stood shiver-
ing and white with dogged Intention In
a theater foyer, bent upon establishing
nn alibi, bis movements are scarcely
worth the details. Between the acts he
saw a dozen men whom he knew and
he took drinks with several of them.
His tremendous will power carried him
through the ordeal In a way that could
not have fallen to the good fortunes of
the ordinary lawbreaker.

Every second of the time his
thoughts were of the thing which was
being buffeted by the icy waters of the
lake. Where was that thtng now?
How far out into the lake had it been
carried?

His body was covered with the cold
perspiration of dread and horror. His
soul was moaning; his whole being
was aghast with the awfulness of the
deed; he could have shrieked aloud In
his madness, now he lived through
the hour in that theater he never could
have told, nor could he believe that he
was sitting there with all those fright-
ful thoughts piling themselves upon
him. Other people laughed and shout-
ed with happiness; he stared and wept
In his heart and shivered and cringed
and groaned within himself.

He had killed her! She had been true
to him, uml yet he had taken her life,
the life she had given him! He gave
no thought to Jane, no thought to
Bansemer. ne thought ouly of him-

self as tlie slayer.
Would her body be recovered? What

would be his excuse, what his punish-
ment? The gallows? A thousand hor-
rors ran riot In his brain, a thousand
tremors with each.

But why dwell upon the feelings of
this miserable wretch? Why say more
of his terror, his misery, his remorse?
He held himself in the seat until the
middle of the last act of tho play. At
last, unable to restrain himself longer,
he arose and almost ran from the thea-
ter. That Instinct which no slayer can
control or explain was overpowering
him. It was the Instinct which at-

tracts the murderer to the spot where
his crime was committed. No man
can describe or define this resistless
Impulse, and yet ull criminology re-

cords It, clear and unmistakable. It Is
no less than a form of curiosity. Driv-
en by this Irresistible force, David Ca-

ble, with bravado that cost him dearly,
worked his uninterrupted way to the
scene of his crime. By trolley car to
Chicago avenue and then, like a home-
less dog scenting his way fearfully, to
a corner not far from the break in the
wall.

His legs trembled and his eyes grew
wldo with dread. The swish of the
water came to his ears, and he stood
still for many minutes, listening for a
cry for help from off the shore. But
none came, and again skulking along-
side the houses of his friends, he cov- -

eie, khe blocks that lay betwe6n him
and the magnetic rift in tho wail. Near
the corner he stopped, with a start of
alarm.

The figure of a man could ho seen
standing like a statue on tho very
spot where he had seen her disappear.
While ho stood there, his heart scarce-
ly tho solitary figure was
Joined by two others. Cable shranl:
hack into the dense shadows. Like a

Hash it occurred to him that they were
searching for tho body. A shriek of
agony nrosn to his lips. But ho check-

ed it.
Far off on one of the crosstown

streets a newsboy was calling an ex.-tr-

hoarse, unintelligible shouts that
froze ills blood. He bent his ear to
catch the faraway words of the boy,
"All about do nor' side murder!" He
cringed and shook under the raucous
shout He knew what it meant.

A policeman stddenly turned tho

c;,r:',i r and me loward him. XhM
first impulse was to fiy; the next was
to stand and deliver himself. The reset-lutlo- n

caniH with shocking unexpected-
ness. He would give hinise'.f up! lie
would admit that he had killed his
wife! The words of npjru!h were on
his Hps when the pnli email ?poko.

"Is It yon, Mr. Cable? How Is she.
srv

Cable did not hear the man. for. as
opeiit'd his lips to cry out his own

pv.VA, a thought formed In his brain
that almost staggered l;i:; with Its
cunnlrg savagery. Why not let the
penalty fail on James Bansemer? She
had gone out to meet him! if she had
not destroyed the note It would hang
James Bansemer, and James Bansemer
was worse than a murderer. But even

this remarkable thought rushed Into
his brain the last words of the officer
began to drive it out.

"Is she going to pull through, sir?"
was the next question, and he caught

vaguely.
"Bull through?" he murmured inarticu-

lately. He leaned airainst a great
stone rail suddenly. Everything was
leaping before his eyes.

"Good Lord, Mr. Cable I I forgot.
Don't you know about lt?" gasped the
ollicer.

"Know what?" asl:?d Cable, com-

pletely dazed.
"Go home at once. sir. I didn't mean

to oh, hurry, sir. Don't be worried.
They say she'll be all right. Sure!
She's been hurt a little, sir."

"My daughter?" demanded Cable, as
keen as a razor In an instant. His
heart was trying to jump from his
body.

"Your wife, sir. Not bin' serious, sir.
She was held up along hero some-
where and robbed. They're sure to
get the villain. She- "-

But Cable was off like a deer for his
home, racing as though on ay--

.

Nothing else mattered now. She
was alive! He could have her wiib
him again to love as he never had
loved her before.

. A, iMfS

CHAPTER XVII.
WO days passed before Da-

vid Cable was permitted
to see his wife. During
thoso trying hours he lived
an age of agony in sus

pense, bhe had been removed to her
home late on tho night of the "hold-
up," as the newspapers felt Justified in
calling It. He did not go to his office
tho next day nor the next, but haunt-
ed her door, sleepless, nervous, held
close by dread. A dozen times at least
he sought admittance to her room, but
was always turned away, cursing the
doctor and the nurses for their inter-
ference.

His worst fear, however, was that
his wife would not forgive him. Not
the dread of exposure nor his own
shame or remorse, not even the pun-

ishment that the law might inlllet,
could be com tared to the fear of what
might be her lifelong hatred. Ho
grew to feel that the doctor, the
nurses, the servants, looked upon him
with strange, unfriendly though re-

spectful eyes. In his heart ho believed
that his wife had cursed him lu their
presence, laying bare his part In the
unhappy transaction.

At lust the suspense became unbear-
able. He had noticed a slight change
In Jane's manner mid at once attrib-
uted it to something his wife had
said, for Jane had been allowed In tho
sick room. The discovery that she
was not his child had not as yet struck
deep Into his understanding. In a
vague sort of way he reulized that she
was different, now that ho knew, but
It was Impossible for him to consider
her In any other light than that of the
years gone by. Tho time would come
when the full realization would cut
into his heart more deeply than now,
but at present a calamity of his own
making was forcing all other troubles
Into the background. His greatest de-

sire was to reach his wife's side, to
know tlie worst that could come of his
suit for forgiveness.

Tho evening of the second day ho
swore that he would see her ami
alone. They admitted him, and ho
entered trembling in every nerve. She
was lying, white and haggard, in her
bed, her back toward him. He paused
for an instant and was certain that he
saw her shudder violently. It was
significant. She feared and lout bod
him.

"Is It you, David?" bo heard licr ask
weakly. "At last! Oh, I was afraid
that something had happened to you!
That- "-

He threw himself on his knees be-

side the bed and wepl with all the
pent up bitterness and n!ery that was
in1 him and still he was afraid to
speak to her. Not a word left his lips
until he fed her hand in his hair a
tender, timid hand. It was then that
ho began p airing forth his cry for for
giveness. With a groan he checked
her own appeal for mercy,

"We can talk about Jmo another
tlnn, not now." he cried. "I unmt

kuow that you forgive me. I don't
care for anything not iiing else in the
world."

When the nurse came in a few mln
utes later, he was sitting upon the
edge of the bed holding her hands in
his. Their faces were radiant

"Please stay out," he said, almost

"For Just a little whi'e," his wife
added gently. The nurse hoiiated a' 1

moment and then left the room.
Frances Cable told him Jane's his- -

tory so far as it was known to her
He listened dully.

'She wiil never know her true par- -

euts." slid she in the end.
"No, I supjio.se not." said he, looking!

out of the window.
"Yoa understand, don't you, David,

dear':" she said feebly. "How I dread-- ;

ed to have you learn the truth after'
all these years, and, above all. how 1

hoped that Jane mlu'.it never know!;
I tried every means in my power to '

buy James Baaseuier's silence." She 1

burled her head shaaiefully In lier '

arias. After a moment she went ou:
"lie professes to luve his son. but hii
is the love an animal gives the

it wo.'.ld destroy. And yet
Graydun worship.- him."

Are you quite sure that Graydon is
as unsuspecting as you think?"

"In regard to his father':"
"In regard to Jane."
"Oh, I'm sure of lt He is not a

party to his father's schemes. It
James Bansemer has not already told
Graydon. he never will. It is not his
plan to do so. His ouly object has
been to browbeat me Into submission.
Duvid, it will all come out right in the
end, won't it? You'll forgive me?"

"Yes, dear, but this man," and David
Cable shook with emotion as he spoke,
"will have to answer to me. There
wiil be no more to fear," he said reas-
suringly. "I'll crush him as I would
a snake."

"David, you must not"
"Don't worry," lie broke In. "I'll at-

tend to hiai and sco that no harm
comes to any one else. That man has
no business among honest people."

"But, David, 1 was not honest with
you," she confessed.

"That was a long time ago, and
she's as much, mine as she is yours.
So, what's the odds now? It's a facer,
I'll admit, but lt can't be helped." lt
was thus that the man who.e anger
only a few hours before had led him
almost to crime now readily absolved
her of any blame.

"Boor child, poor child!" she moaned.
"It will break her heart She is so
proud and so happy."

"Yes, she's proud. There is good
blood in her. I don't wonder now that
I used to think she was such a marvel.
She's .she's not just tlie same sort of
stock that we are, take it as you
will."

"She never must know the truth,
David."

"She's bound to find it out. dear.
We'd better tell her. It will be easier
for her, Batisemer's fangs must be
made harmless forever. He shan't
bother her. She'd better hear the story
from us and not from hlin."

"But Graydon? She ll lose him, Da-

vid."
"I'm not so sure of It. She's worthy

of any man's love, and we must know
that Graydon loves her. I'll trust to
that. But, first of all. we must put it
beyond the power of James Bansemer
to injure her in any shape or form.
Then, when I go after him Graydon
or no Graydon he'll know that tiiero
Is such a place as hell."

"Be rational, David. Let us take our
time and think well. dear. 1 can't
bear the thought of the story that will
fro out concerning me how I deceived
you about Jane for years and years.
What will people think of me? What
will they say?" she almost walled.

"trances.' said he, his voice tense
and earnest, "that is between you and
me. I Intend to say to the world. If
occasion demands, that I have known
from the first that Jane was not our
child. That will be-"-

Oh. David, you can't say that." she
cried joyously.

"1 shall say It, dear old partner. I
shall say that you took her from the
asylum with my consent. There Is

only James Bansemer to call me a
liar, and lie w ill not dare!"

"That old man Droom, David his
clerk. Tho man who saved me ho

knows."
"He is In the boat with his master.

Ho did save you, though. I'll spare
him much for that. And I have more
to fear from him than you think.
Frances, I am sure he saw uie night
before last down there at the se.i
wall. He knows, 1 am morally cor- -

t?,'.n.. i'M you were not attacked by n i

"Rut, David, I was robbed. My
rings and my pendant were taken by
some one. If Drooin was the first mail'
nt ray side after you thou he must:
have taken them."

"I can't charge him with tho theft,"
groaned Cable, "lie saved your life
and he might ruin mine. I would give
anything I have to know just how
r.ui'di he saw of the affair. I can't ac-

count for his presence there. It seem1)

like fate."
"It is Impossible for him to accu.--

you. David."
"It is not impossible. I'm afraid.

He may have sveii me pl:',!n!y"
"But 1 have describe-- my assailant

to the police. You do ii' t answer the
description in n:'y par'lc.tlar."

In tho next l- n minutes tho nu;'so
caiuo in twice t camion him ngalv.st
overtaxing her nerve.?, hin'.ia-.-

th.U he slMiM depart at a w There
was no medicine, no nursing, no care

'that could have done her so much
good as this hour with her husband.

u mire me more man l can ten
you, David, when I saw that you were
Jealous of him. I could seo it growing
In you day after day, and yet I could
not find the courage to make every- -

thing Clear to yoil. Oil, Lew COUld you
hnvo suspected nieof that?"

"Ileoause I nm a man and because I
love you enough to caro what become
of you. I wna I nm lmppy to '

confess. Forclve mo. dear. I can't toll
you how torrihlo tho hut month hii
been to me. I can't tell you of the bit -

ter thoughts I have hnd nor the vl -

i:s . 1 l.v. u;u-U- . i as ul- -

t iane. 1 v not
hive rmi h to p--

y t i y in Pi the re.t
of the years th :t I !"m I nave mticli
to pay t :ay o a :':t'.'. e. and I
tl-- n o.ve : r. '.:; ';. s I'nnse-Thes- e

pier. I :'.!..:: !;; t dif-i!i.- :t

ferctit debts la !' n they call
for."

"We owe so:.: :'. ' yc:i and I,
(,j .j,iti,." - ..... to ve
the r .. a

-.- v. eoafe-sj,,- :, . ,ov than
ever, l'n ,.s i all my
hear". When y.i i er ve will
tell Per th. t !.e ii o .iid We
have level ; vo Wdl

:. t she '( :.!. !" Of

(,ur devotion i I. :t ti '.i:ig at
the yea ail ni 'isf rv:
!ir. To:i:r e.v I fi-

ner'James s !'..!
lie fetr.v' G 'iiy.r-'- down, uirs with

Jane. A ia:-- li'd; into !;; yo;:ng
man's eyes convinced him that Ids
questions concerning Mrs. ('aide and
the latest news concerning the efforts
to take the bandit we e sincere. Cable
held his hand for a longtime; the
firm, warm grasp was that of an hon-
est man. As he stepped out Into the
night for a short walk over town he
wondered, with a great pain in his
heart, if Graydon Bansemer would
turn from Jane when ho heard the
truth concerning her.
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Doctor Points Out Dangers oi Pills 8nd

Cathartics
"Salts, and violent calhr.r-tlc- s

are Uamtcrcus when jrlven babies,
children or delicate w.mion," ?ays a well
known doctor. "Nutlu-- should they ha
given mcllcincs eoiit.ilnltiij isaicotlca far
tomach or bowel troubles."
It V.011M bo well for mothers to heed

this wavnini; and keep on luv.u! :t bott'.o
of Dr. CiiMwcM's Syrup 1 for Wty
nnd herself and for any member of ihu
family tli.it ti.ta peed of a l.ixalhe or ;i
stomach remedy, lt Is safe pleasant
to tako nnd has) ewrei! 'old pernio of
chronic constipation and dyspasia, of
many yrors' standing, and yet is harm-- 1

Io."s for a baby rvs jaaav a happy motlier
can testify. It brings natural rijlly movo-nicn- j,

sweep ns tho stomach. 11 ids di-

gestion niul stimulates tho' torpid liver to
proper action. The ehiM-o- n "like it. I.ai'9
Weather:", the lop-i- r hotel man in lu- -
(Ham-'"Us- . says: "T'.i children lil,-- it,
we ah use It and WocM not be without
it in tti l:oii.;e." Mr-.i- Jtaltlc Ooucli,
Tiptotniilc, IV rm ii her 5 months'
old babv of Indi., ntion with it. Sirs.
Aiaioo Vv'.liiH, Jamaica. VI.. as it savd
her baby' life. Mrs. A. l. Cunningham,
Fresno, Calif.. ??.y she can't keep lioaso
without it. It cored her littb; son of
rheumat'nan nod stomach trouble.

jrs. Flora Hebrew. l!ov ('reek, Kan
sy "Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Tcpn
cured my iittlo filrl of constipaton. I
cannot recommend your splendid remudjr
too highly for children."

Mrs. Mary 10. Yountr, Kurilnirton, la..
writes: "1 cheerfully recommend it ta
mothers ns mo nest iuxuiivr lor ciuturen.

Mrs. Alice. Miller, Canal Dover, Ohio,
hn used br Caldwell's Svrun IVnnlp
wlth splendid rvsulta as a luxativ for
children.

A11 drueRlHts sell It at EOo and $1.00

' Per bott,e' 1cIsln sTaP Co-- 3ul Cald
wcU I!!df, Montlceilo, m., wm 8end
free .ample to any one who has never
used it and will give it a lair trial.


